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Allaho Akbar, Allaho Akbar. 

Inside a mosque at a faraway village in the heart of the 
black continent (Africa), the Muezzin started calling 
for the Maghrib prayer. 
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It wasn’t long until the village people gathered behind Sheikh 
(Seddiq), the Mosque Imam and Quran tutor. 
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After the prayer, the old Sheikh sat down with children 
gathered around him looking attentive and waiting for a tale 
which the Sheikh promised to tell them every night following 
the Maghrib prayer. 

While the grandfather was looking at the children, he smiled 
saying: 

Today kids, I will tell you a tale of one of the companions of 
the Prophet of Allah (peace be upon him). 

The children looked at each other in great joy. 
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Abdullah: Grandpa (Seddiq), I always hear you say a strange 
prayer, and I have always waited for you to tell us its story. 

Grandfather: Which prayer is that my child? 

Abdullah: I always hear you saying: “Oh Allah, have mercy 
on the knight of the black continent”, what is the story of that 
knight, grandpa? 

Grandfather: Aha, yes., that prayer. Our village couldn’t forget 
this story over the years. 





















3 9 ( Jjj JLv Lj 4j^Jil I UUlI) ^ILl I 4 t1 4 JLfe La^ ^jL^ic 

• X X; f # * _ '' i i * 

(J I ^j-4 c JLjJU ^J-4J JLLo LcUjJI CuJL> 4 <^5 JLl j L L^jI : JL>JI 

* ^ ^ ** * ^** — ** ** * 

^ i? > ° ' ? 

3j^v^Tl J-j^v lg\S n CciSjil tilli *JJLa CJIj Laj JjjJ jj 

/ ^ U> * 

♦ lt dllJ> iljlSLv LJ ci.LvI . .L^-fc **^JLv Lj Lufe lil : 4oJu^ 

+l)^z j ^ J-aLllI 4-dc Iju^ c&jJi.u3 4j ^La *jl>«JI ul>.u/ 


Othman: What is the story that our village couldn’t forget, 
grandpa (Seddiq)?! 

Grandfather: This story happened a long time ago, my child, 
before all of you were bom, and it is still being told by one 
generation to another ever since. 

Safiya: Come on grandpa; come on., tell us the story of this 
knight. 

The grandfather filled his lungs with a deep breath, and then 
said. 
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Grandfather: Alright, kids., first, offer blessings to the guiding 
prophet. 

Kids: Peace be upon him. 



Grandfather: Many years ago, our village was hit by great 
famines. 
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When the sky holds its rains; the grass dries up, the plants 
wither. 

and the cattle get weakened., and then perishes one after the 
other. 



The people will not find water, meat, milk or wheat. 

leading to the death of many souls, either because of hunger 
or disease. 

Safiya: Poor people. 

Abdullah: What happened then, grandpa? 

Grandfather: The last one of these famines took place tens of 
years ago. 
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prompting the village people to gather and decide to send 
groups of youths in all directions to look for water and food. 

Hours and days have passed.. 

but all those sent to search for food and water have returned 
either crawling on sand almost dead. 

or didn’t return at all. 
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There was a strange man in the village at that time, called 
(Kenan). 

The village people said he is a Muslim man from a nearby 
village who came to our village to call people to Islam. Though 
he was hungry like everybody else; (Kenan) was always 
helping people and seemed hopeful but exhausted. 

Kenan: Be optimistic, people. The knight of the black continent 
will come soon. 
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Grandfather: The people were looking at him with compassion, 
believing that he lost his mind due to fatigue. 

One day at noon, when the sun was almost burning. 

The village people were hopefully sitting at its outskirts, 
panting and suffering of hunger and thirst, waiting for a 
glimmer of hope. 

Meanwhile, they saw dust rising in the horizon with the hot 
winds and something shining in the offing. 

Being dead tired, the people were staring and stretching their 
necks, waiting for the arrival of the unknown. 
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Abdullah: Come on grandpa, what happened next? 

Grandfather: And then son, something strange happened: 

The people saw a truck before them and several men who 
looked like angels coming out from it in white clothes and had 
bright faces that were shining with sweat as if they appeared 
from an invisible river in the heart of the desert. 

The people then saw the men getting water containers, flour 
bags, sugar, milk, and medicine out of their truck, so they 
rushed towards them in spite of their exhaustion. 

Villagers: Relief has arrived, relief has arrived. 
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Meanwhile, the exhausted (Kenan) approached the truck with 
a confident smile on his face and hugged one of those men, 
saying: 

Kenan: Welcome, Abu-Suhaib. Welcome, knight of the black 
continent, I knew you were coming. 

Othman: Who is Abu-Suhaib? And where did these men come 
from, grandpa? 

Grandfather: Abu-Suhaib - may Allah have mercy on his 
soul - is the dignified Kuwaiti sheikh Dr. Abdul-Rahman Al- 
Summait, who carried the message of spreading Islam and 
helping the poor in the black continent. 
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Grandfather: And the men who were with him are volunteers 
from different Muslim countries, who seek nothing in return 
for their efforts, they only hope for a reward from Allah. 
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Grandfather: The men chose a place to set-up their camp and 
then started receiving patients and giving them medicine, as 
the people gathered before them in a long queue. 

At the meantime, a woman carrying her child approached the 
men; so one of them examined the infant with a concerned 
look on his face, and then asked the mother to carry her child, 
saying in sorrow There is no use in treating him. 
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Grandfather: The woman started crying and turning around 
in confusion, looking for anybody to treat her baby. At that 
moment, she saw the guy whom (Kenan) was hugging, and 
heard the men calling him (Abu-Suhaib). There was nothing 
special about that man, but everybody was turning to him in 
all matters. 

The woman went to him crying and grabbed his clothes, saying: 



Please, help my child. His father and brothers died of hunger 
and disease and I have nobody else left but him. 
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Grandfather: (Abu-Suhaib) carried the scrawny child in his 
hands and shed a tear of mercy. Although he believed that the 
kid is not going to survive, he prayed to Almighty Allah to save 
him and started feeding the infant and giving him medicine, 
believing that Almighty Allah is capable of everything. 
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Abdulrahman: What happened to the child, grandpa? 

Grandfather: The child survived my kids, thanks to the devotion 
of this good man. 

Don’t you want to know who this child was, kids? 

The children looked at him with excitement; so he carried on 
without waiting for their answers. 

Grandfather: It was me; I was that child, kids. 
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All of the children asked at the same time: It was you?! 

Grandfather: Yes. Yes and when I grew up, my mother used to 
tell me this story all the time, and told me how Almighty Allah 
saved me through the hands of that noble Muslim. 

She also told me how he and his companions used to come 
to the village afterwards, delivering food and medicine to the 
people and digging wells, so that the village wasn’t affected by 
famines ever since. They also built a school and a mosque and 
taught people the directives of Islam until all of them embraced 
Islam. 

Othman: And what did you do after that, grandpa? 
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Grandfather: I decided to carry on the message of that good 
man, so I memorized Quran and persisted on studying its 
directives, and then I travelled to the neighboring villages to 
spread Islam, till most of its people embraced Islam. Thanks to the 
Almighty Allah and the dedicated efforts of the knight of the black 
continent as well as his dedicated companions. 

Allah is great, Allah is great. 

That was the Muezzin, calling for Ishaa prayer. Sheikh “Seddiq” 
and his grandchildren went to meet the call that was repeated 
all over the mosque. This call is inherited by the generations 
and known to all those who visited the village: 

May Allah have mercy on the soul of the knight of the black 
continent. 
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